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As the coach came to a halt the Bogdtfs body-guards,
wearing resplendent gala uniforms, spread a long
yellow silk carpet from the steps of the vehicle to the
entrance of the temple which formed part of the
Bogdo's residence. The Bogdo then alighted, helped
down Eche Dagini with a courtly gesture, and linking
arms with her walked towards the temple, preceded
by a few pages carrying lighted candles, and followed
by the procession of State officials. The Bogdo and
his wife sat down on two separate thrones, whereupon
the entire company inclined their heads before them
three times in succession. The Prime Minister read
the Government's message from a scroll, which he
then handed to the Bogdo. The Bogdo, with a perfectly
immobile face, accepted the scroll and laid it down
beside him on the seat of the throne. With the same
statuesque, almost petrified immobility he accepted
the presents with which each member of the Govern-
ment, as well as the lesser dignitaries present, came
to present him at the close of the ceremony.

An uninitiated spectator might have concluded that
the Grand Lama, whose predecessors were always
regarded with almost ecstatic awe, was receiving the
homage of loving and loyal subjects, but the Bogdo
himself, as well as the men who filled the temple,
knew perfectly well that the gathering was in honour
of the first anniversary of the Revolution, which had
reduced the Bogdo Khan's office to a mere title. The
Bogdo had ceased to be the superhuman, mystic being
of the ancient superstition. He was nothing but a man,
an ordinary mortal, and he was there to learn, even